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But I fear it does not travel, which is a pity, for it only
costs under two shillings a bottle. There is, too, a local
Camembert type of cheese, introbio> and of course the
gorgonzola which one eats there is a very different fellow
ftom that which we usually see in England, lying miser-
ably in its chalky whiteness beneath a glass lid.

There is in the exact centre of the Galleria a fetish
which should be respected in true Milanese fashion by all
musicians and singers, present and future. Inlaid in the
floor stone is the mosaic of a bull, and you should grind
your heel on his hind-quarters to bring you good fortune
in your musical career.

Quite a cosmopolitan colony of student musicians
resides in Milan, known as the "ambiente musicale" They
are mostly English and American girls of independent
means who have come here to study music, and study
love as well. They "park down" with some charming
Italian (marriage is not necessary) and continue for years
with their singing lessons, though often changing the
teacher of both arts. When one of the circle at last gives a
concert or perhaps gets a small part in a provincial opera
house, all the rest flock off to hear her.

And could they have sung the part better themselves?
Hear their comments afterwards.

I have never known any musical function with
such an electric atmosphere as at La Scala on the first
night of Nero; the Italian temperament seemed to
sizzle in every member of the audience. "Maestro,
matstrol Vim Mascagti!" they cried for a quarter of
an hour after the curtain fell. I know not Covent Garden